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BALANCE 


The only Balance® pen 
and pencil is Sheaffer's. 
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New garb. New denis New ability 


in Balance’ Lifetime’ pens and pencils 
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FREE! To introduce 
t Sheaffer's stron, black, 
| easy-writing SpecialHB 
Blue Cap Leads for all 
pencils, Sheaffer dealers 
ive a full 15c cart- 
\ ridge FREE with each 
| Safety Skrip. (Offer 
Cj Lexpires September 1). 
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Marine Green—luminous color of ocean deeps where 
sunken treasure ships Slow in vagrant sun and velvet 
shadow—that is the rich and restful color of the new 
Lifetime® writin’, companions. Give away your old 
style pens and pencils! Carry praceful Balance® 
Lifetimes°, matched in line and color! Each has mod- 
ern desiin,restful-writin?, Balance®,and Lifetime°pens 
are Suaranteed against everything, excepting loss for 
the owner's lifespan. See the beautiful Marine 
Green Lifetimes®, and enjoy the eager feel of 
perfectly balanced pens and pencils! 
AT BETTER STORES EVERYWHERE 


Jade Green and Jet Black Lifetime® pens, $8.75; Ladies’, $7.50 and $8.25. Marine Green 
and Black and Pearl De Luxe, $10; Ladies’, $8.50 and $9.50. Petite Lifetime” pens, 
$7 and up. Pencils $5 and lower 


SHEAFFER’ 


PENS-PENCILS-DESK SETS-SKRIP : 
W. A. Sheaffer Pen Company - Fort Madison, Iowa, U.S, A. 2 


New York . Chicago . . San Francisco NTA ~ ote 
W.A.SheafferPenCo.of Canada,Ltd.169-173 Fleet St., Toronto,Ont. SAFETY SKRIP, SUCCESSOR TO 
Wellington, N.Z. + Sydney, Australia - London, En3. INK, SKRIP-FILLED, 50c TO $10 
, ‘ : ' . 

Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. Every literate person between the 

© W. A. S. P. Co., 1930 ages of five and one hundred should 

>. have a package of Safety Skrip-saves 

furniture, rugs, clothing, keeps the 

¢ fluid fresh,makesall pens write better. 
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iS AW ully good. ey 


X) HEN the threesome happens to be 
you, a good book and a box of Schrafft’s 
—then three zs good company! 


And to prove it — just take a box of 
this delicious candy home with you 
when your favorite easy chair coaxes 
you to spend an evening there. 


Until very recently, these famous 
Schrafft’s candies were available only 
to a few people — they were sold only 
in New York, Boston and Syracuse. 
Now they are sold by dealers every- 
where — in cities and towns through- 
out the country —in stores near you 
—wherever good candies are sold. And 
you'll find them surprisingly better 
than any candy you ever before tasted. 


7 


D’or Elegant — $2.00 a pound; Chippendale — $1.50 a 
pound ; Dresden—$1.25 a pound; Jolivet-—$1.25 a pound; 
Plain—$1.00 a pound; Pall Mall—$1.00 a bound; Nuts, 
Fruits & Creams — $1.00 a pound. 


eCHRAFFT'S 


CHOCOLATES AND 
FINE CONFECTIONS 


W.F.SCHRAFFT & SONS CORPORATION + New York and Boston OW NED AND OPERATED BY FRANK G. SHATTUCK COMPANY 
LIFE: Published Weekl: by ; Life | Publishing ¢ Company, y, 60 East 42nd St., New York, N.Y. § Seaarigaion. $5.00. Vol. 96, No. 2493, August 15, 1930. Ent'd as 
2nd Class Matter New York, June 8 1883, at New York Post Office, under act of March 3, 1879. Printed in U. §. A. Ent’d as 2nd Class Matter at the Post 
Office at Cleveland, Ohio. Ent’d as 3nd Class Matter at the Post Office Dept., Canada. Copyright 1930, Life Pub. See in U. S., England and British Possessions. 
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HOT SPRINGS 
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The Homestead? 


HE life here is many-sided. In 

the social columns one sees 
throughout the year the names of 
prominent persons who choose The 
Homestead for their holidays. 


These and other guests come to The 
Homestead not only because it is 
one of the country’s foremost hotels, 
but also because here they find un- 
equaled opportunity for sports. 
Three golf courses, many excellent 
tennis courts, 200 fine saddle horses, 
bathing, and numerous scenic trails 
for mountain climbers and hikers, 
are among the popular diversions 
available. And, of course, dancing, 
concerts and clever entertainments. 


And many persons come here for 
the benefits of the baths and treat- 
ments which are made possible by 
our location at the renowned Vir- 
ginia Hot Springs. Not asanitarium, 


The Homestead nevertheless gives 
its guests every advantage of the 
efficacious spring water, in the form 
of special treatments and hot baths, 
to which may be added our own 
treatments of massage and elec- 
tricity. If desired, our staff of ca- 
pable physicians will examine, diag- 
nose or prescribe. The environment 
is ideal for what is known as a 
“rest cure.” 


Thus The Homestead offers every 
expected comfort and luxury of one 
of the world’s very finest resort 
hotels, plus unusually complete sport 
facilities, and the unique benefits of 
the Hot Springs for those who re- 
quire them. The climate is delight- 
ful the year round. A very interesting 
booklet will be forwarded you upon 
request. Kindly address Christian 
S. Andersen, Resident Manager. 


Reservations and transportation from New York may be se- 
cured from the Virginia Hot Springs office in the Ritz-Carlton. 


Daily through Pullman service from New York, Detroit, 
Cleveland and other Ohio cities to the Virginia Hot Springs. 


The HOMESTE 


Hot Springs Virginia 


Summer Temperature Averages 66° 











Life 


FIFTEEN, RUE TAITBOUT 
PARIS 


3, August, 1930 
Dear Lire Readers: 
This is the last time I’m going to 
remind you people of the Lire office in 


Paris. So if you have any hopes (and 
everyone should) of crossing to this 


| side of the water before the cold 


weather sets in, clip this column today 
and treasure it. You'll never regret it, 
never, 


These are busy days at this office. 
We are busy befriending Lire readers, 


| providing them everything their lively 
hearts desire—shoes and ships and 
| sealing wax and cabbages and kings. 


Or, as the French would have it, 
souliers and bateaux and cire &@ cachete 
and choux and rois. 


We have shown them foreign amus 
ments to tickle every individual taste. 


| We have put them wise to special de- 


lights that are hidden away from the 
casual eye of the tourist; arming them 
for the baffling contretemps with cou- 


| touriers and concierges and customs 
| men. 


We have helped college girls sav 
their francs and spendthrifts do their 
stuff with an air that made all their 
friends think they were boulevardiers. 
We have seen whole costumes come 
into being with practically no pain to 


| the wearer’s purse. And many a man 


is being equipped right now with 


| memories of Paris that will keep him— 


and his cronies—wistfully contented 
through all the long winter evenings 
to come. 


We're still doing it; it’s lots of fun, 
this business of giving folks fun in 
Europe. The more the better. Our 
address is above and our telephone 
number is Provence 42-90. We nestle 
among the Galeries Lafayette, behind 
the Opera, and right near the American 
Express and the Cafe de la Paix and 
those other landmarks every American 
knows. We're easy to find, Find us 
and we'll find you fun. 


Cordially yours, 


hou >. Mierda 
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“’Cordin’ to this book I picked a swell spot to be born if I wan’na grow into success.’ 





Room Service 


The vital question of whether 
people manage to sleep in hotels 
and, if so, how it happens will be 
scientifically settled at last by Col- 
gate University. The experiment 
will start this morning when each 
guest at the Hotel New Yorke 
will receive a printed questionnaire 
asking him how he slept and what 
he did last night to make him sleep 
that way—New York Herald 


Tribune. 


Mrs. Scuriper (awakened by a knock 
at the door): Who's there? ... Ralph, 
wake up and see who's at the door. 

Mr. Scuriger (rubbing his eyes): 
I think I lef’ ’em 
out to be shined. . . Who's ’ere? 

A man enters and, seeing Mr. and 
Mrs. Schriber, hands each of them a 
printed card. He stands just inside the 
door and, moistening the end of a 
lead pencil with his tongue, waits for 
them to speak. 

Mr. Scuriper (scratching his head 
and yawning as he turns to his wife): 
What'll you have, dear? 

Mrs. Scuriper: Orange juice, cof- 
fee, toast and two 4-minute eggs. 

Mr. Scuriper: Same for me, wait- 
er; only make mine a tomato-juice cock- 
tail instead of orange juice. 

INtRUDER (clearing his throat ner- 
vously): I—I'm sorry, sir. I’m not a 
waiter. I’m a statistician from Colgate 
University. This is a scheme of Dr. 
Laird’s of the psychology depart- 
ment. . . My name’s Palmer—Carl Pal- 
mer. 

Mr. Scuriper: We have absolutely 
no liquor here. You can search the 
room from top to bottom if you don’t 
believe me. 

Mr. Parmer (apologetically): Oh, 
no, sir. It’s not that. You see Dr. 
Laird is having these questionnaires 
handed to everybody in the hotel this 
morning. He wants to find out how 
you slept and so forth. If you will 
go over your cards with me I shall be 
glad to help you out. 

Mr. Scuriser: I went to N. Y. U. 
We beat Colgate in football my junior 
year. 

Mr. Parmer: Now, Mr. and Mrs. 
Schriber, how did you sleep last night 
and what did you do to make you sleep 
that way? 

Mr. Scuriser: To be perfectly 
frank with you, Mr. Palmer, I was on 


Maybe ’s my shoes. 


a little party last night. I woke up in 
the bathtub at 4 o'clock this morning, 
got up, undressed and went to bed. 

Mrs. Scuriper: I just tossed about 
until Ralph came in, Mr. Palmer. I 
couldn’t get him up out of the tub so I 
finally cried myself to sleep. I was 
afraid he might turn the water on and 
get drowned. 

Mr. Patmer (writing down the an- 
swer to the first question): Did you 
enjoy getting out of bed this morning? 

Mr. Scuriper: No. I believe I could 
have slept until noon if you hadn't 
knocked at the door. 

Mr. Parmer (d/ushing): 
sir... Did you dream last night and, 


So sorry, 


if so, what? 


Mr. Scuriper (reflecting): Oh, yes; 


— 
cd ee 


[ remember now. I dreamt I had my 
head under a pump. The funny thing 
is that this pump was in the middle of 
Times Square; and there I stood block- 
ing traffic, with my head under the 
spout and Greta Garbo pumping old 
fashioned cocktails down my neck. Fi- 
nally a big Packard limousine drove up 
and the chauffeur said, “Your car is 
here, sir.” Well, I got in and drove 
off. When I woke up it wasn’t a 
Packard at all; it was a bathtub and 
the cold water faucet was dripping on 
my feet. —fack Cluett. 


“Before you go would you mind filling the bird-bath?” 


(4) 





Small, Still Voice 
New Jersey oficers captured a large 
still operating in a swamp. It is ru 
mored that nearby residents became 
suspicious when mosquitoes kept them 


awake nights humming “Sweet Ade 
line.” 


ll Wind 


A Kansas cyclone blew a man’s false 
teeth out of his mouth. The damage 
will be great if they are at large in a 
held of corn-on-the-cob. 


Stiff Shirts 


“A man’s dress must show he is suc- 
cessful,” says a tailor. It is no uncom 
mon sight to see a successtul man try 
ing to make the stiff bosomed shirt he 
is wearing stop boasting. 


Pansy 
A Pekingese charged with killing a 
neighbor’s canary was acquitted by a 
“Naw, my idea was to adopt a nice, strong eighteen-year-old boy, Buffalo judge. We understand the 
an’ get ’im a good job—but my wife had her way.” plea was self detense. 


Reasonably Priced 


Be sure of this; that if you rise 

By luck or skill or enterprise 

Above the ordinary mob 

And occupy a princely job ~ 


In business, politics or art, 


Go 
The gossipers will make you smart. i i ~ 
> a ~ 
Your faults will all be magnified N i 
Your virtues doubted or denied, i ® ag 
While various reports and rumors 
LC \ 


Will reach the Ultimate Consumers = \ | 


* 


Who read distinctly as they run 


What gossip says that you have done. — 


L 


- 
y 
Your past, your future and your present 


fi 4 
Will each be probed for notes unpleasant « F 
And all your private life will be > 
Of public notoriety. ; on™ » 


» 


a ~~ 


Do help to keep the temper sunny, é 


But after all, success and money, 


And though the gossips play the vandal 
You'll find the game is worth the scandal. “If 1 had me life to live over again, I'd join 
—Berton Braley. the aviation corps.” 


(5) 






































| The Letters of a Modern 
— J F Father 


} My Dear Son: 
‘Vv . . 
rae Your last letter was mislaid, and if 
de your Aunt Jenny hadn’t come to visit 
~! us and uncovered it while she was 
fel rummaging through your mother’s 


; desk, you would still be wondering 
why you hadn’t received a reply. 

I am glad to read that you intend to 
hold out against the dollar book idea. 
If all young writers were like you and 
refused to be victimized there wouldn't 
be so many poor books on the market. 
I hope you continue to hold your high- 
minded attitude toward the publishers. 
If they should hear you intend to write 
a book and come to you with a con- 
tract don’t sign it. I feel I am reason- 
ably safe in giving you this advice. 

Sorry your writing keeps you in 
New York. I would like you to be 
here to meet your relatives. They 
were motoring in this part of the coun- 
try and just dropped in for over Sun- 
day. That was just after the Fourth 
and they’re still here. And they call 
Henry Ford a benefactor of mankind! 

Meeting these relatives would explain 
to you something about your makeup 
and disposition which may have puz- 
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ae : 
j zled your friends. 
er by They're mighty proud to have an 
KEE | author in the family, esvecially one 
=" Hy. a who can truthfully say he has never 
~ # _ been corrupted by the Money Power 
“Hey, Manny! If I ain’t back in t’ree hours leave them Your Affectionate Father, 
requisitions wit’ my secretary, huh?” , McCreapy Huston 


The Go-Between 


By Heine is the tale related: 
Two lyric trees for union panted 
But found through space their hopes | 
frustrated, 
Too far from one another planted. 
If they had only placed reliance 
On just a bit of modern science! 



















Moral 


As Herford says, apiarently 
Some people ought to keep a bee. ; 


—B. R. 












Mr. and Mrs. Andrew H. Stevenson 
ot West Third Street announce the =~ 
birth of a daughter, Mrs. Mary Jane 

Stevenson, in the Westmoreland hos- 

pital, March 16. 

—Greensburg, Pa., Review. 





Born, as the saying goes, in wedlock. “Come where my love lies dreaming!” 
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Tilly, to sig: U passing ships.” 


Mr. 
The very first thing?” 


“We must make a fire, 


“What! 














“My word! They had some very nice vases in those days, too, Sylvia.” 


. ' 
What A Relief 

Federal agents who raided a barn 
near Dallas, Texas, came away with 
nearly 200 gallons of farm relief. 

Reckoning 

It annoys a man when his girl friend 
thrills at sight of a bronzed life guard, 
but a measure of comfort may be had 
by saying to oneself, “Just wait until 
autumn when that guy tries to put on 
his shoes.” 


Skeletons 
Roy Chapman Andrews, the ex- 
plorer, has come across a number of 
skeletons of giant shovel-toothed Mas- 


todons with six-foot jaws. Luckily 
the skeletons were not in use. 


Mrs. Dora Guglielmetti, who on 
Monday morning underwent a major 


operation at the Petaluma General 4 


hospital and whose condition had 
been serious, on Tuesday was re- 
ported to be doing nicely. Dr. H. S.! 
Gossage, who performed the opera- 
tion, is doing nicely. 

—Argus-Courier, Petaluma (Calif.) 


Throwing himself into his work. 
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Country Club Pests 


The Witty Golfer 
“The nineteenth hole, boys! This 
is where I roll up a big score!” . , , 
“And he asked me what I usually went 
around in and I said—‘Oh, only an old 


pair of golf knickers!’” . . . “Fore! Fore! 
Well, five then, if that'll get you out of 
the way!” ... “Yeh, the old man broke 
a leg today, and so I had to shoot 
par!” ... “Hey there, caddy, keep your 
eye on the ball or you'll get a ball in 
the eye!” . . . “Well, got about a nine- 
ty today—not counting the ones | 
missed!” . . . “Putt, putt, putt. You 
sound like a steam engine!” ... “A 


sand trap again! Is that the green 
ahead or is it one of those desert mi- 
rages?” ... “Well, I'd try a spoon here 
but it’s too public a place!” . . . “No, 
[ don’t use a caddy any more. I’m 
ashamed to let them see how badly | 
play!” . . . “What's that, boy? You 
say I had a seven? Throckmorton, 
you are a liar and a caddy!” . . . “Oh, 
why bother replacing these things? 
What divots does it make?” . . . “Put- 
ter there, old boy!” . . . “In the rough 
again! Is that a fairway to treat 
me?” ... “Notice I’m wearing my golf 
socks this morning—eighteen holes!” 
. “Tsk, tsk! Such a young caddy, 
and he tramps around the course all 
day with a bag!” —A. S. 










The sportsman is rescued, 
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Great Minds At Work 
Certainty is 
3 the basis of 
(e business confi- 
1. dence. 
—Calvin 
Coolidge. 






Wouldn't it 
be a grand idea 
to have at least 
one day in the 
entire year 
when every 
body all over the world would write at 
least one letter to someone? It could 
be called World Letter Day! 

—George Matthew Adams. 


Ah! Authors answer. All aid. Ar- 
rest Britannia’s bard’s brow’s being 
bruised but blest. 

—John Masefield. 


One kiss is worth a dozen wise- 
cracks. —Edgar A. Guest. 


The humble opinion of a high 
school girl revealed in her sincere fan 
letter is more valuable than the criti- 
cisms of all the experts put together. 

—Cail Laemmie, Jr. 


There is nothing in the world 
which will so quickly humble an indi- 
vidual as a custard pie properly placed. 

—Mack Sennett. 


One can no more speak of bad music 
than one can speak of bad sunshine; 
there is no such thing. 

—Benjamin De Casseres. 


A burglar is merely a man who feels 
that he isn’t as rich as he ought to be. 
—Struthers Burt. 


The spirit of youth will never, never 
be like the spirit of old age. 


—Wailliam Lyon Phelps. 


A man ought not to be held respon- 
sible for what he says in a_ political 
speech— Senator Overman of North 
Car ol j Nad. 











W. W. Scott Says: 


These thoughts are strictly copyrighted 

NEW YORK CITY, N. Y.: On the whole there is great variability 
in the climate of North America. Some days are hot and some are cold. 
This is a condition which cannot be remedied at the present time. We 
must accept it as it is. Reason bids us be thankful that cold weather, 
snow and ice may be expected in winter, and that the majority of 
warmer days may be expected in the summer season. 

In former times this was not deemed worthy of comment. Now it is. 
That is real progress. 





W. W. ScorTrr 


92 words at $2.00 a word — $184.00. Please remit. 
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“Il warn you, officer, 1 shall go over your head!” 





by JuLy 23—Awake too be- 
Baird times in Ruthie’s house at 
Leonard Talmadge Hill, having had 
but two or three hours of 

slumber because of my bedtime book, 
“The Day the World Ended,” which 
was about the reappearance of vampires 
in the Black Forest, and every time 
one of the ten thousand bugs which 
were in the room would hit a wall or 
screen, I would startle from my doze 
with the apprehension that a giant 
blood-sucking bat was swooping down 
upon me. Nor do the stock cures for 
insomnia avail me much on such rest- 
less occasions, for every time I em- 
bark on the enumeration of sheep, my 
thoughts do fly off on some relative 
tangent, such as my usual lament, 
when ordering rack of lamb from the 
butcher, that the animal has but eight 
chops on a side. Up withal, and did 


on my yellow silk suit with the brown 
spots to please my husband, who ad- 
mires it tremendously for no reason 
that is apparent to me, and was greatly 
distressed to find that the third pair 
of crash slippers I have tried this sea- 
son are no more comfortable than their 
predecessors, so now I am almost mind- 
ed to have sandals made to match all 
my frocks and wear them both night 
and day, though I be suspected of hav- 
ing cast in my lot with Raymond Dun- 
can. Lord! I should be willing to join 
the House of David if it would assure 
me of footease for the rest of my life! 
Some bores sighted on the drive after 
luncheon, but not quickly enough to 
hide from them, Jack and Sam, the 
great zanies, being engaged in target 
practice, so an hour and a half of the 
dullest discourse that ever I heard 

my life, one of the women even asking 
Sam what his favorite poem was, and 


he told her: 





“Now I can understand what Joseph Conrad felt about the sea.” 
(10) 





Through the woods the redskin goes, 
Through the oaks and larches, 
He barks his shins and he stubs his toes, 


But he never busts his arches. 


Which I cia recognize as part of a 
boot-seller’s advertisement which he 
had encountered in a magazine, but his 
auditor classed it as an odd bit of 
Americana. 


Jury 24—Lay late, pondering this and 
that, in especial the motor trip to Coop- 
erstown which I am about to take with 
Samuel as chauffeur, and hoping that 
we can get through it without making 
the tabloids, such jaunts being the only 
occasions when inimical feeling runs 
high between us. At the bridge table 
I can be condoling and benignant when 
the poor wretch is in the dummy on 
his only chance and forgets that the 
seven of spades is good; I can laugh 
off to the servants the evident fact 
that he daily mistakes his bathtub for 
Lake Michigan; I can even speak 
pleasantly to him when, with the ele 
vator at our floor and ten minutes to 
make the theatre, he must needs dive 
back into the house on some mysterious 
errand. But let him so much as ignore 
a road sign, take a wrong turn, fail to 
warn me of a bump in the highway, or 
speed by the refreshment stand on 
which I have set my heart, and I do 
feel like a captive maid being trans- 
ported to an uncongenial destination 
by a member of a hostile tribe, and that 
John Stuart Mill and his various suc- 
cessors who have been eloquent about 
the rights of women were but voices 
crying in the wilderness. Whereas 
Sam, poor wretch, says for his part that 
motoring with me is like travelling 
with six squirming children, what with 
my wanting to open the lunch before 
we get to Ninety-sixth Street, secretly 
holding him responsible for all defec- 
tions in the thoroughfares, wanting to 
go through Rhinebeck only when the 
Woman’s Exchange is open, etc. 
Wherefore he was mighty pleased with 
the sly revenge he did have on me a 
fortnight ago, when, because of my 
complaint of a draught on my neck 
he did take from his bag a soft under- 
shirt and give it me for a scarf, nor did 
he remind me of it when we stopped at 
the hotel at Kingston, so that I did en- 
ter the lobby with a label reading 
“Size 40” resting directly opposite my 
smartest boutonniére. 
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“But | don’t want to let myself go!” 


Old Stuff 


[he prohibition laws can't be re 
pealed too soon. Even if the repeal 
were to come tomorrow we wouldn't 
have any twelve-year-old stuff until 
ibout 1932. 


Importance 


There are men who are so impatient 
they can hardly wait until tomorrow, 
except in a speakeasy. 


Cleveland 


\ girl in Cleveland, Ohio, has been 
teaching school 41 years. 


Thought 


We'll credit Admiral Byrd with find- 
ing all that land down at the south 
pole, but just the same how is he 
going to get it defrosted? 


Success 


“Is Cohen’s clothing business firmly 
established?” 
#“No, but a couple more failures and 
it will be.” 


Justice 


Our idea of justice would be to pay 
the bootlegger with counterfeit money. 


(11) 


The Wonders Of Science 


J. Primrose Jones and Prue his wife 
Lived free from jealousy’s tradition. 
To lead a cageless married life 
Was aim and end and sacred mission. 


But Jones’ friend, Mausolus Tomb, 
Psychiatrist absorbed and formal, 
Arrived and started to exhume. 
“All wrong,” he said, “you’re much 


too normal. 


“I’m quite aware your Prue believes 
Her instincts flay me and abhor me, 
But there her conscious mind deceives— 


She hoards a secret passion for me. 


“Her conscierice won't accept me, so 
To justify this wild affection, 

She turns it full on you . . although .. . 

Transference streaked with Interjec- 


tion! 


“Detence machinery now of course 
Betrays she’s disassociated. 
Our best solution is divorce 


To readjust how we're related.” 


So Prue today is Mrs. Tomb 
While Primrose through the whole 
creation 
Flits flagrantly from bloom to bloom. 
We call this Overcompensation. 


—Beatrice Ravenal. 





“Hey! 


Yer s'posed to be out 
in the field!” 





Life in Washington 








By Carter Frecp 


OLITICAL wiseacres are now pre- 

dicting that Herbert Hoover’s spell 
of trouble and hard luck is not quite 
over. They say he is destined to be 
given a lot of grief as a result of the 
Canadian election. There are even 
those benighted Democrats who unc- 
tiously call attention to another com- 
parison with the Taft Administration. 
It is all very sad to the faithful, who 
claim with considerable logic that most 
of the troubles which have beset the 
President are not really. his own fault 
at all—in fact they defy critics to prove 
how he could have avoided any of 
them. 

For whatever you may think of Mr. 
Hoover, the man has certainly had a 
bad break since he was sworn in as 
President. Perhaps this is the natural 
result of starting off with such tremen- 
dous acclaim, such magnificent and 
far reaching predictions, and such great 
expectations. 

His farm relief program was fol- 
lowed by world wide depression of 
agricultural prices, thus justifying the 
predictions of the disappointed advo- 
cates of the export debenture bonus and 
the equalization fee. His attempt at 
limited revision of the tariff resulted in 
Congress running wild. Now appar- 
ently most of the country thinks the 
tariff act is terrible, and agree in put- 
ting all the blame for it on the Presi- 
dent. In fact the criticism is just as 
general and strong as it was against 
Mr. Taft after the Payne-Aldrich bill. 

His predictions of. speedy business 
recovery after the stock market crash 
have been followed, on each occasion 
he attempted them, by further sagging 
of both stock and grain prices, and by 
decline of railroad and industrial earn- 
ings. It has been just too bad. 

He picked a man for justice of the 
Supreme Court, and the labor unions 
and negro race arose as one man and 
screamed murder. He picked a man 
for chairman of the Republican Na- 
tional Committee who was promptly 
exposed by the Lobby Committee as a 
lobbyist who had borrowed contribu- 


tions for his margin account. He 
picked a man for ambassador to France 
and right away precipitated a wet and 
dry battle in New Jersey at the very 
moment he was trying to soft pedal 
prehibition. And one of his devoted 
lieutenants was massacred in that bat- 
tle. He made three major appointments 
in Kentucky, drawing heavily on his 
patronage reserve, to make Kentucky 
safe for the G. O. P., and now word 
comes from that state that a Demo- 
cratic senator will certainly be elected. 
Nothing has gone right. 

Of course this cannot keep up in- 
definitely. His friends thought the 
London Naval treaty marked the turn 
of the tide. His victory there was over- 
whelming despite the best efforts of 
Hearst and Hiram Johnson. 

But the Canadian election seems to 
his friends and enemies alike to fore- 
cast more trouble. The point is that, 
very naturally, there has been tremen- 
dous resentment in Canada over the 
United States tariff. In its zeal to 
placate the farmers and at the same 
time boost industrial rates, Congress 
pushed the rates on Canadian wheat, 
and everything else it could think of, 
to embargo altitudes. 

Right away Mackenzie King, 
premier in the Dominion, began to 
share in the troubles of Mr. Hoover. 
Had King taken 
a more or 
less —_— jingoistic 
stand, all might 
have gone well, 
but just while 
the tariff bill 
was going 
through in Wash- 
ington, and with 
feeling at its 
height, he made 
a huge conces- 
sion to the 
United States in 
shutting off off- 
cial shipments of 
liquor from 


Canadians have told observers in 
Washington that there is no doubt 
whatever that Canada will very short. 
ly impose a tariff wall against the 
United States which will cut heavily 
into the total of one billion dollars a 
year worth of American goods which 
Canada has been buying. 

Which brings us to the next step, 
With a special anti-American tariff 
added to a British Empire preference 
policy, the cries of Ameri.an manu- 
facturers, it is predicted, will be such 
as would wring a tougher heart than 
Hoover’s. Then will come a campaign 
for reciprocity. But, inasmuch as the 
duties against which Canada is _par- 
ticularly excited are those on agricul- 
tural products, and what with the 
American farmers already plenty dis- 
satished, where is the poor gentleman 
in the White House to turn? 

Incidentally, Vice President Curtis 
firmly believes it was this same ques- 
tion of reciprocity that was the real 
cause of the Republican split in 1912. 

All of which gives very little comfort 
when repeated to Mr. Hoover. 











Canada to this 
country. 

So he was 
promptly at- 
tacked as being 
“Pro- American” 
and the battle 
raged bitterly on 
that issue right 
up until the elec- 
tion on July 28. 
Well informed 





A couple of well-known cup defenders. 
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Ana grins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word, rearrange the letters 
in it and with the one given letter make 
up the new word which is defined. 

(1) Scramble stein with a ¢ and 
get a fly in the ointment. 


(2) Scramble roles with an m and 
get a little something to eat. 

(3) Scramble /oaners with a p and 
get the worst kind of remark. 

(4) Scramble syphons with an i and 
get a state of obedience. 


(5) Scramble seating with an s and 
get a fat lady. 





( Answers on Page 22) 
“Aren't you ever going to wait on me? I’ve been waiting half an hour 
—and I want a sample of this!” 


Mulrooney Opens Drive To Save 
Girls From Small Towns. 
—New York Mirror. 
In the Senate Mr. Morrow’s quieting That insidious Main Street influence. 
of the Mexicans will appear to him as 
a comparatively easy stunt. 


Relativity 


Wet 


A liner ran aground off the coast 
of New Jersey. In view of New Jer- 
sey’s vote for Morrow the liner’s cap- 
tain may claim the state is so wet he 
couldn’t tell where the ocean stopped. 





Goat-Getter 


Zaro Agha, the 156-year-old Turk, 
has arrived for a visit. For the benefit 
of those who have not heard the story, 
it is clearly the duty of Zaro’s press 
agent to scour the country for a 156 
year-old goat. 


Lost—1%-ton Federal Truck at 
115 Fulton Street, loaded with 
roasted coffee and tea; suitable re- 
ward if returned; name on both sides , j as 
of box body. Bleecker and Simmons, i, ae 
Inc., 90 Front Street, N. Y. C. ' 

—Ad in New York World. 





“Doctor, if I could get my wife to practicing five or six hours a day 
lob for a tea-hound. —it would keep her from thinking about herself, so much.” 


(13) 


fe Looks A bout 


The Naval Pact may lead to still 
more important things. We are con- 
stantly reminded that all the nations 
are spending more money on armament 
than they did before the War. In 
some of them the increase is enormous. 
They all talk about peace, want it in- 
tensely, and seem to arm because War, 
if it came, would be so terrible. What, 
then, are they arming against? 

Probably against madness. 
nation goes crazy and runs amuck, 
there may be a sudden call for war ma- 
terial. It is not expected that Italy 
will do it, but incalculable 
and may do anything. The 
seem to need peace more than anyone, 
and yet they have a big army and the 
most autocratic government in Europe. 

War is certainly a rotten activity, 
but those persons who believe it is a 
great, perhaps the greatest, agency for 
human advancement have something 
to say on their side. 

The general plan for improving life 
provides for the constant retirement 
from it of persons who have learned 
as much as they can hold and the con- 
stant introduction of new pupils to its 
school. When this process seems in- 
adequate, the evidence that it is inade- 
quate is war that musses everything 
up, kills a lot of people and starts a 
new deal. 

War will stop as soon as the earth- 
dwelling people come to be intelligent 
enough to stop it, or when other 
agencies have developed that can do 
its work. Machinery may prove a sub- 
stitute. Motor cars are going strong 1n 
that direction and airplanes are doing 
something. With further development 
of inventive talent and increased con 
trol of natural forces, war may cease 
to be indispensable. 


If some 


Russia 1s 
Soviets 


The Reds 


When Mr. Root 
suggestion that we 


comes out with a 
should keep closer 


watch on the Reds, that sounds quite 
important, for Mr. Root is not an 
alarmist and probably not in favor of 
getting anybody into jail who can safely 
be left If he thinks the Reds 
are dangerous to the peace of the 
world he must have reasons for think- 
ing so, and of course the fundamental 
changes in politics and economics 
which the Reds advocate might result 
in international combinations _ that 
would make the navies of the more 
conservative countries useful in pre- 
venting the established order from be- 
ing too seriously or too suddenly 
mussed up. Society, which includes 
Russia, Italy, China, India and a good 
deal else, is amply furnished nowadays 
with explosive material. 


loose. 


i leroes 


We are 
sport and adventure. 


fortunate in our heroes of 
The present lot 
are self-contained, modest and excellent 
in their deportment. Bobby Jones, who 
has beaten everybody at golf, seems 
to be as popular in England as he is 
here. He handles himself as well as 
Lindbergh did. Admiral Byrd is no 
peacock, takes what comes to him 
cheerfully and is very acceptable in 
company. There im- 
provement in American manners and 
an increase in modesty since the days 
of John L. Sullivan, though probably 
no champion ever contributed so much 
to amusement as John L. did in his 
tour of England as reported for the 


has been an 


Sun by Arthur Brisbane. When the 
book of American champions is got- 
ten out, let us hope that Brisbane's 
record of Sullivan in England may be 
reproduced in it. 

Of all sports that have held the front 
pages the dullest reading has been the 
feat of the Hunter Brothers in staying 
553 hours in the air. That is about 
23 days and all that time it was the 
daily duty of newspaper readers to keep 
track of them—at least the front-page 
and headline people seemed to think 
it was, but it was tiresome reading. 


The Dry Majority 


The New York County Republicans 
have gone on record as advocating the 
repeal of the 18th Amendment and, 
while that is pending, repeal of the 
Volstead act with its “wholly unreason- 
able and absurd” definition of “intoxi 
cating liquor.” 

All right. Modification of the Vol 
stead law while waiting for repeal is 
well enough. It will be modified in 
practice anyhow as heretofore. 

But repeal may not take so long as 
most people think. The Dry majority 
in Congress is almost purely political, 
born of politics and fear, and ill fur- 
nished with convictions. When th 
opinion of the country changes so that 
it is as dangerous politically, or mor 
so, to be a Dry as it is to be a Wet, 
the Congressional Dry majority may 
melt away like a snowflake on a hot 
—F. S. Martin. 


stove, 


“Son, did yew bring a rope from the barn to pull the hired man outen the well?” 
“Not yit, pop. I ain’t had no errand to the barn.” 


(14) 


























SINBAD 
“Darn it! No luck!’ 
(15) 








OUR weekly commentator on 
the drama, suddenly realizing 
that criticism is “the experience 
of a soul among masterpieces,” looks 
first at the clock, then at the East River, 
spies a yacht going by, gets the binocu- 
lars to see if it belongs to Bill Langley, 
learns that it does not, goes to the ice- 
box for the avocado left over from last 
night’s dinner, telephones the seam- 
stress to ask if the pastel green lace 
was matched satisfactorily in crépe de 
chine, looks at the clock again, and 
finally settles down, without any specu- 
lation as to her possession of a soul, to 
write about “Ladies All,’ which, 
although by no means a masterpiece, 
was certainly a relief. After the pleni- 
tude of summer revues, it was pleasant 
to come upon a production with only 
six characters, and dialogue in which 
the high spots were attempts at epi- 
gram instead of blind stabs at music 
cues. 

“Ladies All” will never sag under 
the magnitude of its theme, which is 
the bewilderment of a Don Juan as to 
the identity of a charming nocturnal 
visitor to his bedroom. The household 
in front of which his Isotta Fraschini 
conveniently crashed offers three possi- 
bilities, one of them being a French 
maid of the variety which inspired me 
last week to lament the discrepancies in 
such matters between the stage and real 
life. Julie not only looks as though 
she were turned out by Chanel, but she 
is willing to pose in the approximate 
nude for the sculpture which gives Miss 
Violet Heming, her employer, an ex- 
cuse for a barn studio in Westport. She 
is also generous with her philosophy, 
and it would not have surprised me to 
see her make a fourth at contract if 
the Prince Bibesco had chosen to in- 
clude a bridge scene in his revelation of 
twenty-four hours in a lady-killer’s life. 
This gentleman, who is accustomed to 
leaving the majority of his feminine 
acquaintances in sections, is the type 
which all men and most women de- 
plore in actuality—the handsome devil 
with an independent income and a 
strong biological fixation. “I was always 
afraid somebody would shoot you,” says 
William David in the réle of the stodgy 
husband, after the jealous chauffeur has 
taken and fired a pistol in the direction 
of the devastating Bob. But Prince 
Bibesco, unlike Shakespeare with Mer- 
cutio, does not have to kill off his 


‘Lhe acre - bY Baird Leonard 


charmer in order to save his plot. 
Chic’s bullet goes into the woodwork, 
and its extraction is the business of a 
carpenter rather than a surgeon. Bob 
is reserved for further heart-breaking 
and future triumphs at polo. If I were 
not so bent on having the No. 1 posi- 
tion on our international team awarded 
to a member of my own family, | 
should advise Tommy Hitchcock to go 
around to the Morosco and have a look 
at him, taking pains in the meantime 
to enjoin Mr. Walter Woolf to leave 
out the line about the five-mile run on 
his hostess’ mare. 

“Ladies All” is far more than a fairly 
pleasant evening in the theatre. It 
should be an absolute inspiration to the 
enterprising realtors of middle Connec- 
ticut. Who would not live in West- 
port, where such diverting things can 
happen? The few inhabitants of that 
community whom I have met have sug- 
gested no such possibilities, and I have 
heard that the liquor which forms the 
basis of festivity in those environs is 
raw alcohol quickly superinduced into 
a palatable beverage by a few drops of 
juniper juice, something quite different 
from the bonded whiskey which Miss 








“M-M-M-Mammyl” 


Heming places at the disposal of her 
guests. “Ladies All” is, moreover, an- 
other step in the right direction towards 
getting Americans to regard sex as the 
light matter which it is, and Mr. Elmer 
Harris, who made the adaptation from 
the original French, is to be congratu- 
lated for preserving the Continental 
nuances of a worldly Rumanian prince, 
There is nothing in this piece to inspire 
us to be better boys and girls. There i 
not even a chance that it will be trans- 
lated into several languages, or that the 
heirs of its projectors will be drawing 
royalty cheques from stock companies 
ten or twenty years hence. But as en- 
tertainment goes these midsummer 
days, it is not at all bad, and if it is 
still running when this notice appears 
in print, I hope the management is 
allowing Mr. Woolf, with his excellent 
baritone, to complete the stanza of 
“The Rogue Song,” which stopped the 
show on its opening night. With a 
piano on the stage throughout the en- 
tire action, it was a disappointment to 
many of us who remembered him in 
“The Red Robe” that he postponed 
his excellent warbling of “Ma Cherie” 
until just before the final curtain. 
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“Raffles 


F IT was really necessary for some- 
body to make a movie of E. W. 
Hornung’s “Raffles, The Amateur 

Cracksman,” stories, no more suitable 
actor could have been secured for the 
part than Ronald Colman—nor could 
any other girl play “Gwen” more at- 
tractively than does Kay Francis. The 
eflorts of these two, aided considerably 
by the presence of Alison Skipworth 
and David Torrence, may convince you 
that “Raffles” is a pretty swell picture— 
unless you begin to think about the 
plot and other minor details. That's 
the silly thing about being a movie 
critic. Instead of just sitting back and 
admiring Ronald’s voice and Kay’s 
boyish bob, a critic must try to follow 
the story and wonder if it makes sense. 
For instance, the happy ending in this 
one is all right if you are willing to 
believe that a criminal could make a 
clean get-away with as little effort as 
does Mr. Raffles. The only reason we 
did not particularly want to believe 
this is because if he did escape he may 
bob up in another Raffles picture, and 
Mr. Colman’s efforts should be put to 
better purpose. 

But let us tell you something of 
the story. Raffles was a gentleman 
crook, which might have been a nov- 
elty at the time Mr. Hornung wrote 
his book. Today they are so thick you 
can't keep them out of your hair. Raf- 
les stole because he enjoyed the thrill 
of the thing. Just the gypsy in him, 
But one day he met a girl 
who showed him the right way from 
the wrong, if you know what we mean, 
and from then on he stopped stealing 
trom strangers and concentrated on his 
triends, which isn’t as bad as it sounds 
because he snitched from one friend to 
help another. Which brings us to the 
point where the Scotland Yard inspec- 
lor arrives and starts making subtle 
innuendoes about Raffles to which our 
hero replies with clever quips that sim- 
ply burn the inspector up. It was be- 
cause of this aptitude for always having 
a ready answer that he was given the 
title of “Raffles, The Amateur Wise- 
cracksman.” 

In closing we would warn you 
against one line. It is spoken when 


no doubt. 


Kay gazes after Ronald’s departing 
igure and murmurs, “I love you.” 
Nobody has ever been able to murmur 





MLowie Ss - | Harry Hwans 


those three words with conviction, so 
don’t blame Kay if you giggle. Try it 
yourself some time and see how stupid 
it sounds. Put “do” after the “I” or 
“gee but” in front and it’s as simple 
as shooting fish in a bathtub, but to 
murmur “1 LOVE you,” which is the 
only way you can murmur it . . . oh, 
well. Let it go. 


“Sins Of The Children” 


HE distinguished actor, Louis 

Mann, makes his talkie debut in 
one of the most frankly tear-jerking 
plots ever devised. When the film gets 
under way with Louis heaping love 
and understanding on the heads of his 
little ones in broken English, you feel 
quite certain they are going to grow up 
and make him suffer, and after he 
starts suffering you are just as certain 
that they are going to suddenly realize 
what a good guy he is and make him 
happy. 

Maybe it’s a darned good thing for 
us to see one of these entirely unsophis- 
ticated themes occasionally. Every time 
you turn around nowadays you see, 
read or hear things which are so labori- 
ously smart and clever that it is a relief 
to know there was a time when 
the father said, “Who was the man?” 
and then demanded that the fellow do 





right by his Nell. That one is used in 
“Sins Of The Children” as is the one 
about the favored son being ashamed 
of his plain parents—and the one about 
the black sheep who goes away and in- 
vents a gadget that makes a fortune in 
a couple of days. Even the mortgage 
on the Old Place is featured. 

“Perfectly maudlin!” we overheard a 
certain young lady remark after seeing 
the picture, but later the same evening 
we happened to stumble into her and 
found her talking baby talk to a man 
she had known about two hours. 

The worst scene in the film, and one 
of the worst we have witnessed in a 
long time, is staged at the railway sta- 
tion when the parents go to meet the 
son returning from college. Just for 
the sake of curiosity we would like to 
know what caused Director Sam Wood 
and his capable troupe to act up so ter- 
ribly on this occasion. 

The best scene is the one in which 
Mr. Mann makes a speech about love 
being greater than success and self- 
respect more desirable than riches. A 
has 
never been delivered, yet the audience 
in the Capitol Theatre burst into ap- 
plause—and you will want to whether 
you do or not. 

Just be yourself when you go to see 
“Sins Of The Children” and you may 
like it more than you’d care to admit. 


more bromidic pronouncement 
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“And you know Douglas Fairbanks, too?” 


“ 
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No, but I’ve seen Doug.” 


























“Reading Between 
the Lines” 
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The Fable 
Mtr. 


ULL down the shades gladys and 

wilmer i hear someone knocking at 
the door and if its an agent give him the 
pay off and joe you take the machine 
gun and go out and see how many 
racketeers you can spray and mary 
you go and water babys milk or we 
wont make a profit and if it doesnt 
taste like milk put some more formal- 
dehyde in it and now if thats done you 
kids can all come down in the cellar 
and after i fill the place with smoke and 
grease i will unravel the fairy story 
about honest mr dry all set kids well 
once upon a time a man was bone dry 
and had voted for prohibition and he 
thought enforcement was the nuts stop 
playing with those fake labels wilmer 
and when he heard of a speakeasy he 
reported it to the law and when he 
went over the border he came back 
with nothing because it only encour 
aged bootlegging and when he read 
about the shootings on the border he 
was stronger for prohibition than ever 


and 


said the government ought to en- 
force the law and they ought to spend 
millions and blah blah blah 


said the people voted for it and they 


and he 


ought to uphold it and when some 
poor devil went blind mr dry said it 
serves him right he shouldnt drink be- 
cause hes a law breaker and when he 
read about beer running and _ illicit 
stills he said they ought to put them 
all in jail and when he was asked to 
contribute to the enforcement of prohi 
bition he dug down and down and 
down and when the literary digest sent 
him a ballot he put an x in front of 
enforcement whos that knocking at the 
door joe peek out and if he has a card 
and knows a fellow from princeton 
who was here with a fellow from yale 
let him in and we will get him loaded 
and lay him out pretty and to con- 
tinue with mr dry he thought that ex- 
cept for the killings and bootlegging 
and border warfare and racketeering 
that the noble experiment was a success 
and the whole country was better off 
and as citizens we must uphold the 
law hey gladys dont drink that its 
only beer and wont hurt you and if 
you want to grow up to be a lady 
you better drink out of my hip pocket 


Of Sincere 
Dry 


flask full of moonshine and so this 
rabid prohibitionist went home and 
his wife said cosgrove this is the night 
of our big dinner for thirty and of 
course we wont have anything to drink 
and mr dry said to his wife the hell we 
wont and the guests came and they 
had cocktails galore and wines with 
the dinner and cordials and highballs 
because it was in mr drys house and 
he had a good private stock laid away 
for his friends and now little tired eyes 
jump into bed or the federal agents will 
get you if you dont watch out 


Reassurance 


The prediction is made that civiliza- 
tion will continue for fifty thousand 
years. This is a reassuring thought to 
have with you on those week-end par 
ties where it seems to be all over except 
the shouting. 


¥ 


VALET: 


Eyebrows 


While three robbers were attending 
to the proprietor and clerks of a jewelry 
store a young girl cashier gave the 
alarm. Robbers find it difficult these 
days to tell if the expression on a girl’s 
face comes from fright or from having 
plucked eyebrows. 


Watermelon 


A swimming instructor advises be- 
ginners to try only low dives at first. 
He says this is to avoid diver’s fright. 
Another good way is to start out by 
eating watermelons. 


Conservative 


A tourist agency estimates Ameri- 
cans will spend $250,000,000 in France 
during 1930. To show you that this 
is a conservative estimate we point out 
that France produced about 1,500,000,- 
000 gallons of wine in 1929. 


L 


You'd better come right over, Doctor, he’s got that 


sinus trouble again. 


(19) 





New 


Accidents Don't Happen 
AMES G. LAW (license No. 


34508) has been driving a taxi 

in New York nearly twenty-one 
years. You'd never guess it from his 
mild manner and pleasant smile. Mr. 
Law started out in his youth as a dirt 
track racer, and having passed that test 
graduated to the more exacting work 
of doing broken field maneuvering 
among New York’s death-defying pe- 
destrians. When we asked Mr. Law 
about the accidents that had happened 
to him during his long period of serv- 
ice we were prepared for a protracted 
spell of goose-bumps, but he calmly 
answered, “Accidents don’t happen— 
they're caused. During the twenty 
years and eight months I have been 
driving I’ve only made out one acci- 
dent report. Maybe you’d like to hear 
about it.” We would. 

“Well, it took place (notice he didn’t 
say happened) several years ago. I 
parks my bus outside a restaurant late 
one night and goes in to get some 
lunch. I’m in there about fifteen min- 
utes when I hear a loud crash and I 
go running out the door. There is my 
buggy with the rear end full of dents 
and out in the middle of the street is 
the car that has run into my cab and 
bounced off. I charges over to the 
other car just as the driver staggers 
out and stands blinking at me all full of 
gin, and I yells, ‘Say, you dumb so-and- 
so, whad-dya mean runnin’ into the 
back of my car like that?’ 


“He draws himself up as snooty as 
you please and cracks back, “Well, why 
the hell didn’t you stick your hand 
out?’” 


Hope For The Dumb 


You may have two kinds of pleasures 
in New York, as elsewhere. These are: 
(1) Pleasures of the mind (remember- 
ing a telephone number, trying to look 
like somebody when strolling, paying 
out your share of the bright talk, etc.), 
and (2) Pleasures of the emotions (not 
answering the telephone, liking the 
looks of somebody when strolling, ig- 
noring the conversation, etc.) Mental 
pleasures are therefore mostly trivial 
and abject, while emotional pleasures 
take too much nerve, and in our case 
at least one constitutional amendment. 

Too little has been said about the 
deep calm joy of knowing absolutely 
nothing. It adds interest. You can 
sit in the bathtub and wonder about 
things. 

About tearing down big buildings, 
for instance. What do they do first? 
Taking off a door sounds petty. Un- 
screwing the light bulbs lacks melo- 
drama too. Maybe somebody just 
comes in and takes a whack, but 
where? We wondered about tearing 
down the old Waldorf. The dawn 
of the whole old Waldorf’s last day. 
The arrival of the men with big ham- 
mers and picks, as though to make a 
complaint; perhaps disguised as guests 


“Follow that guy!” 


of the Plaza, to keep up morale. They 
wander about the deserted lobby, look- 
ing around foolishly. A whistle blows, 
and in rushes the boss wrecker with a 
great whoop. He feints at a marble 
pillar and sinks a hard right crow-bar 
into the ladies’ room, and with that the 
destruction of the old Waldorf is on, 
By night the whole lobby is covered 
with big dents and in a few weeks 
New York’s grandest monument to the 
days that were, to pre-Whalenism and 
gracious living, has been hacked and 
worried to the ground. 

You must come up some time and 
take a bath. 


Moments 


Dusk at Madison Square. 

“BABY” in blue enamel on a beg. 
gar’s coin-cup. 

A lorgnetted woman examining a 
sidewalk vendor’s _ twenty-five-cent 
pearls at Fifth Avenue and Forty- 
second. 

Liberty’s torch through the haze of 
early morning. 

Domestic _ life 
from the “L.” 

Irish policemen herding gesticulat- 
ing conclaves along Sixth Avenue at 
noontime. 

The skyline through the cables of 
Brooklyn bridge. 

A Japanese running down an upgo- 
ing escalator in the subway. 


studied intimately 


Gratitude 


Buy a pack of cigarettes, give the cor- 
rect change and you will seldom be 
thanked. Give the clerk a bill to break 
up and invariably he will hand you 
the change with profuse thanks. For 
the correct explanation Lire will, etc. 


ELSIE BARTLETT SAYS HUSBAND 
CALLED HER A “ROTTEN 
ACTRESS” AND WORSE 


—Headline, New York World. 
What could be? 


WALKER WARNS AIDS 
GRAFTERS MUST GO 


—Headline, New York Times. 
Mr. Walker has been mayor of New 
York for four years. 





Now listen, brother. I’ve missed the last 
four or five trains. What'll I tell the missis?” 


Sunday Driving 
Sunday driving brings many sur- 
prises, such as turning out of the jaa 
and discovering that your gas tank has 
been empty for the past fifty or sixty 
miles. 


Advice To Tunney 
Mr. and Mrs. Gene Tunney have 
been dropped from the Social Register. 
Gene might just as well return to the 
ring now. 





UNFORTUNATE Top Floor TENANT: Goo’ 
mornin’, Mrs. Jones—howdy, Mrs. Brown— 
lo, Bill, mornin’, Miss Fink, ’lo, Ed and Mrs. 
White—ummp! 

Janitor: So I ain't good enough to speak 
to, eh? 


Travel Conscious 


“We simply don’t agree, Eddie dar- 
ling, and that’s all there is to it! You 
want to swim atop of all creation, and 
I want to go up on the mile-high 
mountains where the south wind is 
‘nging in the pine trees.” 


“The trouble with the place you 
picked, Carolyn dear, is that it hasn’t 
a warm sulphur pool, moonstone col- 
ored ... A stone curb and balustrade.” 


“You mean to tell me you'd rather 
have a white stone curb and balustrade 
than a sapphire interlude of sun-flooded 


days?” 


“You know I prefer a slim girl in 
scarlet maillot, poised on the end of a 
spring-board, silhouetted against the 


” 


towering Fairholm Range. 


“We don’t have to travel so far to 
get to my place, Eddie. Why, the air 
is like wine, calling you out of doors 
to a thousand new thrilling things to 


” 


do. 


“But, Carolyn; they don’t tea-and- 
muffin on the terrace; and you don’t 
have Swiss guides to conquer distant 
peaks, in your place. You take my 
tip and go with me where mild citi- 
zens play chess in the sun.” 


“Ah, but Colonel Bogy is waiting 
for me on four velvety green Donald 
Ross golf courses. Let’s get steeped in 
the tradition of Southern hospitality in 
the heart of the land of the sky.” 


“Carolyn, dear; for weeks I’ve been 
planning this little trip for us. I 
thought you and I would go forty-five 
hundred feet up in the blue and com- 
mand the rushing torrent of the Bow. 
Now you're trying to spoil it all by 
going on a sturdy little saddle horse 
through scenes unrivalled in Eastern 
America. Here I’ve had my _ heart 
set on a swan dive in a perfect arc to 
the depths of the sulphur pool, and 
you go and bring up whispering 
breezes in Southern pines. Come, 
now ... this summer. Stay into Sep- 
tember for the Pow-Wow and—” 

“Oh, hell! Let’s go to Coney 
Island!” 
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The Traitor 


Fifteen men sat in the smoker of the 
8:31 as the train rapidly rolled towards 
town. The atmosphere was tense, elec- 
tric with the presence of important mat- 
ters, 

“Are you boys ready?” asked a 
white-haired, imposing looking man 
who had been elected presiding justice. 

“Ready,” shouted the members of 
the commuters’ tribunal. 

“Smith,” the justice to a 
frightened mite of a man who fidgeted 


said 


on a plush seat, “you are charged with 
We, 
your fellow travelers, have gathered to 
judge you. Will you answer our ques- 
tions freely and without mental reser- 
vations?” 

“T will,” replied Smith. 

“Is it true that you told a certain 
Mr. Fellowes that suburban life was 
what you termed ‘the bunk’?” 

“I did,” humbly whispered Smith as 
a titter ran through the car. 

“Did you mention to a certain Mr. 
Roberts that Hyacinth Hills is not the 


treason to the commuters’ credo. 














most beautiful, the most healthful and 
the loveliest suburb in the world?” 

“Yes.” Smith winced and hung his 
head. 

“Did you furthermore tell a certain 
Mr. Green that your home is not a 
stone’s throw from the station, that 
the air in Hyacinth Hills is not purer 
than city air? Did you complain tha’ 
the crickets keep you awake at night?” 

A tear glistened on Smith’s cheek. 
He nodded his guilt. 

The outraged members of the com 
muters’ tribunal went into a huddle. 
After ten minutes of deliberation, the 
chairman turned about and gazed at 
Smith with a merciless eye. “A jury 
of your cronies finds you guilty of con- 
duct unbecoming a suburbanite and 
commuter. You are sentenced to keep 
out of the smoking car for ten days. 
and as an extra punishment you will 
not be permitted to take a hand in the 
bridge games for three months.” 

“Mercy! Mercy! Not that!” shrieked 
Smith as the justice led him out of the 
smoker into the coach to commence his 
period of punishment. 


—Arthur L. Lippmann. 
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If bulk handling of tourists goes much farther. 
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“Take me farther out, darling- 
up to my chest.” 


Prediction 


Mrs. Florence Parker Busch has di 
vorced Adolphus Busch, 3rd, the son 
of the president of Anheuser-Busch. It 
may be a matter of divorce in haste and 
repent if prohibition is repealed. 


Record 


“That girl swimmer is a_ record 
holder.” 
“What's her record?” 
“Rescued eighteen 


weeks.” 


times in two 


Incentive 
Former President Calvin Coolidge is 
writing 150 words daily for the news 
papers. This shows how a period of 
unemployment will stir a man’s ambi- 
tions. In the White House his daily 
output was much less than 150 words. 


Answers to Anagrins 
on Page 13 
Insect. 
Morsel. 
Personal. 
Hypnoss. 
Giantess. 








CHICAGO—John A. Infeld, arrested 
for brewing beer, boasted in court that 
he manufactured the best beer obtain- 
able in the United States. The judge 
impressed upon the jurors that he had 


therefore practically confessed _ his 


guilt, and asked them to find accord- 
gly. Their verdict was “not guilty.” 


LAKE HOPATCONG, N. J.—Capt. 
Sam Goodman, lifeguard for twenty- 
two seasons, has saved his five hun- 
dred and twelfth life. In all this time 
he has received only one gift, a 
wrist watch. 


HOUSTON, Texas—A man who 
got the wrong number over a pay tele- 
phone her: just couldn’t stand it. He 
walked into the filling station of George 
3acarishe, the latter reported to police, 
and dropped a nickel in the telephone 
box. He gave the number he wanted 
and got another. Whereupon he 
swore earnestly, backed away, drew a 
pistol and fired several shots in the 
instrument, then walked away. 


HOT SPRINGS, Ark.—The Rev. 
Arthur D. Williams, Negro minister, 
had started a campaign to keep “Amos 
‘n Andy,” famous radio stars, off the 
air. Williams complained to his con- 
gregation that the noted pair should 
be banned because “they are portraying 
a side of our race we least desire to 
have portrayed. The characters they 
portray are lazy, shiftless and drifting.” 


DETROIT, Mich.—Alvin A. Wright, 
who is described as a portrait artist, 
filed suit for divorce, charging, among 
other things, that his wife, Mary, re- 
fused to cook meals or wash clothes for 
him. In a cross bill, Mrs. Wright 
asked that she be granted the decree, 
admitting the truth of her husband’s 
allegations, but saying he provided no 
food to cook and had no clothes to 
wash. 


LOS ANGELES—These miniature 
golf courses have some odd hazards, 
but here’s a new one. The golfer must 
put one through a cage containing a 
bear cub trained to stop golf balls, 


GREENSBORO, N. C.—Pete Bran- 
son, pilot on the New York-to-Atlanta 
air mail line, claimed the doubtful dis- 
tinction today of being the first airman 
in history to lose his pants in flight. 
One hot night he took them off, rolled 
them up for a head rest and in a mo- 
ment of forgetfulness leaned forward 
to look out of the cockpit. Out the 
window went the pants. 


HOUSTON, Tex.—A. H. Jones 
didn’t mind being knocked down by 
an automobile, but he did object to the 
gale of laughter which came from the 
driver. For this reason he appeared at 
the police station seeking redress for 
injured pride. Sergeant George Peyton 
told him that, unfortunately, there was 
no law prohibiting a person from laugh- 
ing upon witnessing a funny incident, 
or accident, as the case might be. 


BUFFALO—The bright idea of how 
to bring in an imperial quart of whis- 
key from Canada got a motorist a fine 
of $100. He filled 20 two-ounce bot- 
tles and hid them about the car, but 
every one was found. Had he kept the 
contraband in the original bottle he 
would only have had to pay $5—the 
price for each separate container. 


STEUBENVILLE, O.—Fines paid 
on an extended instalment basis are 
the latest in prohibition law enforce- 
ment. 

Howard Ward, thirty-three, assessed 
a penalty of $800 for a dry law offense, 
paid $300 and was paroled by the Jef- 
ferson county commissioners on condi- 
tion of paying the remainder at the rate 
of $1 a month. 

It is estimated he will finish paying 
in 1970. 










































































What sister drew for life. 
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“Grandma’s had most all the birfdays. ’At’s why I’ve “Please, Mister, would ye mind havin’ a war, so me 
had on’y free.” an’ Billy kin watch ye?” 
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Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 

by stars. 
See Page 28 











(Listed in the order of their openings) 


Comedy and Drama 

*Srrictty DisHonoraBte. Avon. $3.85— 
Splendid comedy capitalizing the inherent 
humor of sex. 


*Tie First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Grace George, supported by an excellent cast, 
winning back a wandering husband. 


Tie Last Mire. Sam H. Harris. $3.00— 
|)rama in the death house which you should 
not miss. 


k Apron Steines. Forty-eighth Street. $3.00— 
\ hen-pecked son is the hero of this one. 


®Tue Green Pastures. Mansfield. $4.40— 
Humorous, sympathetic revelation of the 
Scriptures according to the old-time darky, 
interspersed with stirring spirituals. The 
Pulitzer Prize play. 


SrepPING SISTERS. 


izing. 


Royale—Mentally slender 


W®LysisTRATA. Forty-fourth Street. $5.50— 
Magnificent production of Aristophanes’ broad 
pacifistic comedy. 


KJourney’s Exp. Henry Miller’s. 
season’s celebrated war play. 


$3.00—Last 


Topaze. Ethel Barrymore—Frank Morgan at 
his best in Marcel Pagnol’s satire on French 


politics. 


®Younc Sinners. Masque. $3.00—The theme 
of “Strictly Dishonorable” done fairly well 
from a dirtier angle. 


®Lapies Att. Morosco. $3.00-—Elmer Harris’ 
idaptation of Prince Bibesco’s comedy. No- 


tice in this issue. 


Danctinc PARTNER. 
the Princess” 
tice later. 


Belasco—“The Gigolo and 
redone by the Hattons. No- 





TECHNIQUE. 
tice later. 


Comedy with Lou Tellegen. No 


SUSPENSE. with 








Fulton—New war play 


ile cast. Notice later. 








Sark INVESTMENT. President—Notice later. 





Musical 





*Sons O' Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Jack Dona- 
hue as a dancing doughboy in one of the 
season’s hits. 





*Fiyinc Hicn. Apollo. $6.60—Mirth, laugh- 
ter, and some song hits, with Bert Lahr. 


®Garrick Gareties. Guild. 


$3.00—A gay 
and refreshing revue. 


WEart Carroiy’s Vanities. New Amsterdam. 
$6.60—All that glitters is not gold. 


SimpLe Srmon. Ziegfeld—Return engagement 


of the incomparable Ed Wynn. 








Cionfidential 


Movies 


Rarrves, Sins Or THe Cuitpren and HeExv’s 
IsLanp—In this issue. 


THe Dawn Patrrot—Richard Barthelmess in 
a good war picture. Remarkable aerial 
photography and Douglas Fairbanks Jr. 


does his best work. 

For THe Derense—William Powell and Kay 
Francis. See it. 

Ler Us Be Gay—Norma Shearer and Marie 
Dressler (or vice versa) in an amusing, if 
slightly slapstick, version of the stage play. 

Wi_p Company—Keep away from it. 

SWEETHEARTS AND Wives—Billie Dove and 
Clive Brook. Fair. They deserve something 
better. 

Tue Czar Or Broapway—Good acting wasted 
on an idea that eulogizes gangsters and 
proves how dumb the censors are. 

Love AMonc THE MILLIONAIRES—Mitzi Green 
starring with a supporting cast that includes 
Clara Bow. 

Ho.ipay—lIntelligent and highly entertaining 
screen version of the play. Ann Harding's 
performance is one of the finest things the 
screen has offered. 

With Byrp At Tue Soutn Pote—After you 
see this film you will have an even greater 
admiration for Byrd and his men. Fioyd 
Gibbons describes the flight over the pole. 

Tue Bic Hovse—The best prison picture, duc 

Hill's direction and Wallace 
Beery’s performance. 

THe Sitenr Enemy—Story of the Indian's 
fight against the elements in the Canadian 
Northwest. By all means, see it. 


to Gec rge 


Records 

Victor 

“Tuere’s A Wan-Wan-Grrt In Acua Catt- 
ENTE” and 

“On Reviviat Day’—Johnny Johnson and 
His Port Lodge Orchestra. Two foxtrots by 


an enthusiastic orchestra that should not be 
overlooked. You'll like this for dancing. 





First Coat-TrimMer (to Second Coal-Trimmer): 


Cruide 


“Wuere Can You Be” (Cheer Up And 
Smile) and 

“I'm Neepin’ You”—Played by Leonard Joy's 
All String Orchestra. 
so much brass 
tion. 


Quite a change from 
musical and plenty of mo 
Frank Luther sings the choruses. 


Co-Ep"’—Rudy Vallée and His Con 
necticut Yankees. Collegiate piffle. 

“VioLetT” and “Frienps”’—Two ZAE Frater 
nity songs played by the 
Mediocre. 

“T AM Onty Human Arter ALL” and 

“Our Or BreatH AND Scarep To Deatn O1 
You"—Both from Garrick Gaieties. Victo: 
Arden and Phil and Orchestra 
Might we suggest more piano and less or 
chestra. 





“BETTY 


same orchestra 


Ohman 


“I've Gor It But It Don’t Do ME No Goop” 
(Young Man Of Manhattan)—Helen Kane 
of the baby voice—in another predicament. 
Pretty good. and 

“My Man Is On Tue Make” (Heads Up)— 
Helen Kane again—and she sounds a little 
inconsistent. 


Brunswick 


“Out Or A CLEAR Sky” and 
“Hittin’ Tut Botrte”—The Colonial Club 
Orchestra chooses two clever tunes from 


Earl Carroll's Vanities to play—just so-so. 


Sheet Music 

“Bye Bye Brives”—Signature song of 
Lown and His Biltmore Orchestra. 

“Venetia” —By the composers of “Neapolitan 
Nights.” 

“Ir You Can’t Have 
Dreams’’—No show. 

“T Stitt Get A Turitt Tuinxinc OF Yor 
—No show. 

“How I Wisu I Coutp Sinc A 
(Sap From Syracuse) 

“In THe Twiticnr’—Adapted from the pop 
ular march “On The Mall.” 

“Bopy Anp SouL’’-—No show. 


Rert 


THe Girt Or Your 


Love Sono’ 


(Continued on Page 28) 




























































“A 


Did yer know, 


"Arry, that in the advertisements this ship is called a “Floatin’ palace of 


rest an’ recreation”? 
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—Punch (by permission). 
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“He—er—he hadn't one.” 


Motuer: Willie, the canary has 
gone! 
Wiue: But mummy, it was there 


just now when I was trying to clean 
its cage with the vacuum cleaner. 


—Dublin Opinion. 


Jesse Block, who will be seen at the 
Palace in August, offers the one about 
the Jewish doctor who was born in 
Scotland. He joined a country club and 
on the first day he was told that if he 
had his name inked on the golf ball 
that it would be returned if lost and 
found. 

“So ull right,” he said, “put down 
on mine ball Ginzburg, plizz.” 

The man in the golf supply shop 
wrote his name on it. 

“Hmmmm,” he hmmm’d, “dot’s 
dendy, would you ulso plizz put don 
M. D. efter mine name? I'm a 
ductur!” 

“Be glad to,” said the fellow as he 
added M. D. to Mr. G.’s tag. 

As Mr. Ginsburg inspected the fin 
ished product he cooed: “Would you 
mind doong me one murr favor, 
plizz?” 

“Of course,” said the man, “now 
what?” 

“Put don hours 10 to 3.” 


—N. Y. Mirror. 
































Theodore Dreiser says that America 
is on the road to perdition. The 
trouble with that fellow is that he has 
been reading too much Theodore 
Dreiser. 


—New York Evening Post. 






It is reported that a bed of marble 
has been discovered in Devon. Most 
landladies seem to favor ordinary 
cement slabs. —The Humorist. 









Our Foolish Contemporaries 
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“Run into another gent, did you? Where's his car?” 


—Punch (by permission). 


Soon after the arrival of their first 
baby, the wife went upstairs one eve- 
ning and found her husband standing 
by the side of the crib gazing earnestly. 
She was touched by the sight and tears 
filled her eyes. Her arms stole softly 
around his neck as she rubbed her 
cheek caressingly against his shoulder. 
He started slightly at the touch. 

“Tt is incomprehensible to me, dar- 
“How 
can they get up such a crib as that for 
ninety-eight cents?” 


ling,” he murmured dreamily. 


—Masonic Craftsman. 


Around the Town: A downtown 
drunk paused an hour in front of a 
bottle of red water in a pharmacy, 
waiting for the light to change. 
—Detroit News. 


“Is this train ever on time?” growled 
the grouchy passenger. 

“Oh,” replied the porter, “we never 
worry about it being on time. We're 
satished if it’s on the track.” 
Answers. 












“Well, doctor, how am [?” 


“Very well, your legs are still a bit 
swollen, but that doesn’t disturb me.” 





















“IT understand, doctor; if your legs 
were swollen, it wouldn’t disturb me. 
either.” —Pages Gaies, Yverdon. 


“My razor’s awfully blunt, dear. | 
can scarcely shave with it.” 

“Why, Charles, you don’t mean to 
tell me your beard is tougher than the 
linoleum!” —Tu-Bits. 

Scot: How much dae ye charge 
for yer ferry? 

FerryMan: A halfpenny, sir. 

“Hae ye no excursions?” 

—The Outspan, South Africa. 


“Bookcases should be carefully pro- 
tected against dry rot,” says an expert. 
But this is very difficult, owing to there 
being such a lot of it published nowa- 
days. —London Opinion. 




















Reptacinc THe Ture. 
“I’m laying out this bit of lawn with a sample divot from each 


golf course I've played on. I've got fifty-seven so far.” 


( 26 ) 


—Sketch. 
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LiFE'S Fresh Air Camps 


Dear Miss Sexson: 

| wish to ask you something and, 
| hope it is not to much and it is this, 
we want to stay in camp for the 
summer season. Because last summer | 
had a grand lovly time up there so we 
wish it is poslable. 

Your turly campers 
Rose & Maticpa BacGnasco. 


Rose and Matilda haven’t been able 
to go to Camp as yet this summer. But 
there are two weeks left. Fifty dollars, 
sent to Lire’s Fresh Air Fund, will 
send two eager, hopeful children. 


LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


’s Fresh Arr Funp has been in opera- 
r the past forty-three years. In that time 
expended over $547,000 and has pro 
more than 53,000 country vacations for 
ity children. 
nty-five dollars, approximately, pays for 
holiday for some poor child from the 
‘ed, hot city. Won't you help? 
tributions (which are acknowledged in 
hout four weeks after their receipt) 
! be made payable to Lire’s Fresu Air 
and sent to 60 East 42nd Street, New 
City. 
usly acknowledged $21,291.y7 
D. Mumford, Cedarhurst, 
10.00 
Warren, Los Angeles 
& Jean Whaples, Farmington, 
n. 
James D. Foss, Boston 
Bird Arias, Fajardo, P. R. 
C. Parmenter 
\. Lawrence Bigelow, Ann Arbor, 
M:ch. 
Mrs. Harry Keller, Bellefonte, Pa. 
Mrs. Dwight B. Heard, Phoenix, 
Ariz. 
Mrs. H. B. Scott, Irvington-on-Hud- 


H. Walker, Flushing 

Baker, Winchester, Va. 

P., Glen Cove, L. I. 

eth D. Berryman, East Or- 


Andrew Carrico, Jr., New York 
H B. Shattuck, Burlington, Vt. 
Miriam B. Fellner, Los Angeles 

W J F tsgerald, Scranton, Pa. 

C. F. McCauley, Tampico, Mex. 

Mrs. John H. Wilcox, Easton, Md. 
Sally Humason, New Britain, Conn. 
Mr W. S. Goodfellow, Piedmont, 


G., Troy, N. Y. 
J.. Gordon, Santo Domingo, 
D. R. 

\ Friend, Alpena, Mich. 
Ruth Campbell Bigelow, New York 
Frederick Ley, New York 
Anonymous, J. O. S. 
Florence M. Evanse, Evanston, III. 
Mrs. Wm. T. Jebb, Jr., Buffalo 
Mrs. H. C. Brooks, Marshall, Mich. 10. 
T. C. Montgomery, Winner, S. Dak. 25. 
Anonymous, J. D. S. (00.00 
Pegvy Kemp - 10.00 
Betty Buchanan, Pertshire, Scotland 10.00 
A. E. R., So. Orange 5.00 
In Memory, F. W. J., and N. W. J. 10.00 
Mrs. W. Dickerson, Helena, Montana 25.00 


E. O., New York 

Anna T. Mulvaney, Brooklyn 

Mrs. A. L. Anderson, New Rochelle 

H. Azro Patterson, New York 

Mr. & Mrs. George L. Stebbins, Seal 
Harbor, Me. 

Mrs. Chas. Day, Philadelphia 

M. K. Butler, Brooklyn 

Miss Harriet Preston, Westerly, R. I. 

R. W. Campbell, Augusta, Ga. 

Virginia Snyder, Philadelphia 

Alex., David and Stephen Munsell, 
Aulantic, Me. 

Betsey C. Gwathmey, New York 

John McC. Cochran, Williamsport, 
Pa. 

D. V. A—J. V. A. 

Dr. Edward W. Clarke, West Engle- 
wood, N. J. 

J. S., South Orange 

W. D. G., St. Paul 

Geo. H. Wilcox, Meriden, Conn. 

In Memoriam, R. V. S. 

Dr. Harry Rogers, Orange, N. J. 

A. Benedict, New York 

Charles L. Goldstein, Detroit 

Alfred C. Backer, St. Louis 

Mrs. Samuel Bissinger, San Fran- 
cisco 

H. Marie Applebye-Robinson 

Mrs. Lewis A. Park, Sewickley, Pa. 

“In memory of my father, a friend 
to all children and especially un- 
fortunate ones” 

“E. S. C., Pensacola” 

Mrs. J. H. Firestone, Freeport, Ill. 

Mrs. H. B. Perrin, Pasadena 

H. S. L., Beaver Falls 

Margery, Douglas and Alan Hall 

Mr. & Mrs. Norman M. Ward, Or 
ange, N. J. 

George A. Crocker, New York 

L. Fieg, Oneonta, N. Y. 

Arthur L. Bartlett, Beverly Farms, 
Mass. 

Alexander W. Weddell, Richmond, 
Va. 

Lois Justice, Blacksburg, Va. 

W. T., Cleveland, O. 

Anonymous, H. R. F., Philadelphia 

Peter Trowbridge, Norton, Conn. 

Anon., E. A., Springfield, Mass. 

rT. O. Gavett, Sabael, N. Y. 

H. D. Scott, Wellesley, Mass. 

Helen W. Stone, New York 
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Mrs. B. van S. Schultz, Center Lo- 
vell, Me. 

Miss Ruth Wilson, Watsonville, Cal. 

Mrs. Carlos M. de Heredia, New 
York 

“Just Because,” Lake Wales, Fla. 

Anonymous, H M., New York 

Amelia H. Ames, North Easton, 
Mass. 

Mrs. John H. Penniman, Kalamazoo 

Grace M. Gordon, Minneapolis 

Mrs. J. E. Hahn, Toronto, Canada 

Mary K. Rake, Philadelphia 

S. McKean Bayard, Philadelphia 

Miss Eleanor C. Preston, Washing- 
ton, D. C. 

Mrs. M. G. C., Omaha, Neb. 

Herbert S. Welsh, Philadelphia 

Anna F. Osborne, Orange 

The Corley Family, Richmond, Va. 

When a Feller Needs a Friend, H. 
a. Sk ‘Sa Oe 

E. H. Gray, Baltimore 

“In Loving Memory of F. Worden 

Hunter and Marjorie Lewis Hun- 
ter” 

Catherine L. L. Davis 

Lucy M. Turner, Akron, O. - 

Mrs. Robert G. Clarke, New York 

Mrs. Mark L. McDonald, San Fran 
Cisco 

Margaret Norton Stone, Bronxville, 
N. Y. 

For Mrs. R. D. W., Honolulu 

P. H. Sweet, Detroit 

E. J. Hancey 

E. S., Rosemont, Pa 

Marie B. Heck, Glen Head, L. I. 

C. R. Matthews, Cambridge, Mass. 

Mrs. T. S. Humrickhouse, Tyrone, 
Pa. 

Herman A. Brunn, Buffalo 

Nora E. Snow, Hillburn, N. Y. 

J. S. Sencion, Bala-Cynwyd, Pa. 

Memory of Amos Brainard Hyd« 

Marguerite B. Donovan, Schenectady 

L. T. McBride, Newark, N. J 

In Memory of Benj. Graham, Jr. 

Mrs. W. E. Northey, Salem, Mass. 

Dr. V. W. Crossman, Brooklyn 

Richard R. Conant, Pelham, N. Y 

M. P. Cornwall, Morristown, New 
York 

O. C. P.,” New York 

Lila J. Napier, New Yor 

Mrs. I. R. Feinman, Portsmouth, Va. 

E. H. Purcell, Alliance, O. 

A. Flanagan, Chicago 

(Continued on Page 31) 
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One of the Out-post Camps. 
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At your 
journey’s end 


The Roosevelt 
| New York 


The Roosevelt is conveniently located to all 


main railroad and bus terminals, steamship docks 


<2 
* 





and airports. A private underground arcade 
from the lobby takes you to the Grand Central 
Station and the subways which reach any part 
of Greater New York. 


congested traffic,lead to The Roosevelt from all 


Direct routes, avoiding 


main motor highways of New England and th« 
North. 


When you make the Roosevelt your home 
you are in the center of the Grand Central 
Zone, with its towering skyscrapers, and the 
world’s most famous stores and the smartest 
The Great White Way, a few 


blocks distant, offers the latest amusement 


specialty shops. 


attractions. See special offer below.* 
+ 2 
wy 
*Before you visit New York, 
write The Roosevelt for this 
free amusement guide. Gotham 
Life, published each week, gives 
the latest facts about theatrical 
attractions, movies, churches, 
lectures, museums, sports and 
other current attractions. Tell 
us when you plan to visit New 
York and we will send you the 
copy issued nearest that date 

with compliments. 
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me IROOSEVELT 


Edward Clinton Fogg, Managing Director 
Madison Avenue and 45th St., New York City 
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Hotels for Dining and Dancing 


C—(Cover Charge) 
%*—(Must Dress) 

AMBASSADOR GREEN Room, Park at sist. No 
cover. Harold Stern's orchestra. 

Astor Roor, Broadway at 44th. C(atter 9 
o'clock) $1.00. Myer Davis Orchestra. 
BittmMore Cascapes, Madison at 43rd Street. 
C(after 9:30) $1.00 week-days; $2.00 Sat- 

urdays. Bert Lown's Orchestra. 

McA.piIn Roor, Broadway at 34th Street. 
C$1.00 week-days; $1.50 Saturdays. Eddie 
Lane’s Orchestra. 

New Yorker Terract Restaurant, 8th Ave. 
at 34th. C(after 10 o'clock) $1.00 week- 
days; $2.00 Saturdays. Barney Rapp’s or 
chestra. 

Park CENTRAL Roor, 7th Ave. at 55th. C(atter 
9:30) $1.00 week-days; $2.50 Saturdays. 
Don Bigelow Orchestra. Dances by Easter 
and Hazelton. 

PENNSYLVANIA Roor, 7th Ave. at 33rd. C(atter 
9:30) $1.00 week-days; Saturdays, $2.00. 
Phil Spitalny orchestra. 

Ritz Carton Roor, Madison at 46th. No 
cover. Ritz Orchestra. 

RoosevELT Gritt, Madison at 45th. No cover. 
Leo Furst orchestra. 

WSr. Recis Roor, sth Ave. at ssth. C$2 (af- 
ter 10 o'clock) Vincent Lopez orchestra. 
Dances by Veloz and Yolanda. 


Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT = EASE 


Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 48 


ue 
The champ comes out. 


lst Prize of $50.00 won by 
G. M. Lee, 
Owings Mills P. O., 
Maryland. 
Explanation: He ought to have won; he has 
such a load of ‘guts.’ 


2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 
Josephine L. Pearson, 
1307 Spruce Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
Explanation: One bear who doesn't intend 
to be “caught short.” 


Srd Prize of $15.00 won by 
Mrs. Rilla A. Robinson, 
Patterson, California. 
Explanation: “Them that has, gits.” 


4th Prize of $10.00 won by 
F. E. Dunham, 
P. O. Box D, 
Walterboro, S. C. 
Explanation: Many rackets assure success. 
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Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


*We render this service without profit sole. 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

*lf you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 

2 . 

IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O’CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Amy excess amount 
will be refunded. 

o 7 + 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 


amount will be refunded. 
eee 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 
° . . 
NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE | 


60 East 42nd St., New York City 


Purchase Order 


Dear Lire 
I want tickets for the following shows: 

















Tue Furure or Drinxine, by Gil- 
bert Seldes (accompanied by Don Her- 
old’s eccentric drawings). Little Brown 
& Co., $2. A clearing house of alco- 
holic diversions, in which G. S. de- 
clares it to be not impossible that in 
America drinking will become the 
established religion: practically the one 
statement which deals with the future. 
A pleasantly inebriating and entertain- 
ing, also informing disclosure. 


Tue Ourraw Years, by Robert M. 
Coates. Macaulay, $3. The author has 
done us a good turn in lifting the 
curtain from our pioneer days, showing 
up some of our bad men of the past: 
more than this, making a book about 
America undiluted with alien influ- 
ences, written with an engaging and 
dramatic, yet restrained art. One won- 
ders whether our numerous gunmen 
of today are the pathological descend- 
ants of these vividly drawn villains. 


Tue TrrumpHANT Footman, by 
Edith Olivier. The Viking Press, 
$2.50. Another British story, and a 
scream. Two wealthy morons (and 
so they have them in England!) are 
toyed with by Alphonse, footman and 
nobleman. Real comedy stuff, held to- 
gether by enough plot to fan our urge 
for the destination. Excellent reading- 
aloud material here, if one ever does 
any more. 


Marcaret Yorke, by Kathleen Nor- 
ris. Doubleday Doran & Co., $1. All the 
elements of popularity are here: wealthy 
young man, California style; beauti- 
ful social secretary and nurse combined, 
and a mother and son complex dramat- 
ically interwoven. A summer time- 
killer par excellence. “Margaret Yorke 
was the kind of a girl with an exqui- 
site tawny pallor about her coloring. 
Her mouth was wide, thin-lipped and 
strangely disciplined.” 


Heaven, by Frank Townsend. Al- 
fred Knopf, Inc., $2. Succeeding his 
Earth, Mr. Townsend has made a 
poem in the alice-in-wonderland vein, 
delightfully humorous in its heavenly 
intimations, and in his Seeing-Heaven 
modernistic verse, keeps us stirred to a 
sort of gentle joyfulness. He may be 
lying about heaven, but then another 
poet has told us that. heaven also lies 
about us. (Another reading-aloud 
one.) — Thomas L. Masson. 
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When you find yourself 
between the devil and the 


deep — 


be nonchalant... 


LIGHT A MURAD 


SMOKERS 








NEW YORK 


May we suggest the added 
pleasure of stopping at this 
distinguished, centrally lo- 
cated, Residential Hotel! 


Continental Cuisine 


We request advance reservations 
for Transient Accommodations. 


OMBARD 


EAST S6™H STREET 
JUST OFF PARK AVENUE NEW YORK 


Lviecnon. Berth Mote Corporaner 
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BITTERS 


Tones the Stomach 
Improves the Appetite 
Aids Digestion 





Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 





























Life in Society | 


Cleopatra was bad news 
to the bearer of tough 
tidings ... She’d probably 
have proposed to the first 











2 guy who lugged in a case of 
SO ENGLAND 8 W°. 69 


: nade ICKWI 
0 42 Gracechurch Std ‘ 
se) FALE and STOUT 


THE TANG OF GOOD OLD ALE 








At the better clubs, hotels and restaurants 
Bottled only at the brewery of 


HAFFENREFFER & CO., Boston, Mass. 


























The Fellow on Vacation 
Needn’t Have All The Fun! 


And have a good laugh yourself, 
right here at home! Five dollars 
wouldn't go far for railroad tickets, but it will carry 
the whole family to many a laugh, to the latest joke, 
to bright poems and fine illustrations. All for the one 
subscription price. Try Lire With Its Laugh on 


Every Page for a year, and see for yourself, or try our 


Special Offer 


Enclosed find One Dollar (Foreign $1.40). 
Send Lirr for the next ten weeks to 








LIFE, 60 East 42nd Street, New York 


One Year $5 Foreign $6.60 
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Wins Treasure Hunt 


Mr. Earl W. Topping was the first to locat: 
Mrs. Jay Robinson Stuff, first prize in the Sand; 
Point Annual Treasure Hunt. Mr. Topping :s 
pictured above beating a hasty retreat before his 
trophy stops snoring and wakes up. 


Mrs. Drexel Dahlgren, of New York, is at La Forg 
for the week-end, while inspecting her new villa, which 
will soon be ready to be christened and closed for th 
season. 


Mr. and Mrs. Quincy S. Lodge, who were married here 
on June 19, arrived today for a short visit with Mrs 
Lodge’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. Lyttleton Orvis, to make 
future financial arrangements, 


Captain Nobile Luigi Notarbartolo dei Duchi di Villa- 
rose of the Italian Embassy are at the Ritz Carlton. 


Mr. and Mrs. Stephen Pitman of Manhasset entet 
tained yesterday with several luncheons overboard their 
yacht, Mothersill. 


Mr. and Mrs. William Biegler Jr. of Noroton will pass 
part of August at Saratoga Springs, along with most ol 
July’s income. 


Miss Hope Dickson of South Orange will return today 
from a trip to Newport where she has been prospecting. 


Mr. Clement Mitchell has left Roslyn for a two months 
motor trip to Europe. Roslyn is tickled pink. 
—fJack Cluett. 





LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


(Continued from Page 27) 


Edward del Strother, Falmouth, 
Mass. ae 

4, R. Bailey, Shoreham, L. I. 

Mrs. L.. Bertrand Smith, Garden City 

Mrs. Wm. C. Morehead, Milwaukee 

H. H. S. Handy, Syracuse 

C. W. Wiley, Seattle 

A. L. Burns, Montclair 

G. S. Worth, St. Davids, Pa. 

Mabel M. Magee, Staten Island 

Louis O. Ginn, Allegheny, Va. 

Mrs. A. J. Turner, Brooklyn 

S. R. Spencer, Suffield, Conn. 

“In Memory of Charlotte Lowell” 

Mrs. E. H. Ludford, New York 

Mrs. Walter Randall, Derby, Conn. 

T. Scully, Topeka, Kan. 

Col. J. A. Benjamin, Garrison on 
Hudson, N. Y. 

Mrs. S. E. Hutchinson, Philadelphia 

Mrs. Blair S. Williams, New York 

H. W. Courtney, Montclair 

Mrs. Howard Penrose, W. Hartford, 
Conn, ; 

Mrs. R. P. Rosengren, Buffalo 

J. A. Callender, New York 

F. H. Williams, Binghamton, N. Y. 

Admirer of Skippy 

Frank Hermes, New York 

Frederick H. Warner, New York 

W. H. Weller, Utica 

“In Memory of Little Miss Helena” 

Miss Florence V. Rockhill, Lake 
George jose teun 

Mrs. John B. Creighton, Brooklyn 

Miss Sarah E. Richards, Flushing 

A friend, In Memory of Frances 

Mrs. Newcomb Cleveland, Denver 

Mrs. Wm. J. Baer, East Orange 

Mrs. E. Palmer Gavit, Santa Barbara 

Mrs. Preston Hotchkiss, San Marino 

Mrs. Harold W. Bonsfield, Hunting- 
ton, L. I. ; : 

H. N. H. Woodcock, Los Angeles 

Mrs. D. 
N. Y. 


Conn. = 
Mrs. Wellington Morse, Pasadena 
John Felix Landau, West Orange 
In Memory of Brownie 
Mrs. William Huie, San Francisco 
Mrs. C. H. Jackson, Jr., Santa Bar- 
bara : 
R. L. Pritchard, New York 
In Memory of E. B. S., IV.” 
Rose W. Terry, Forest Hills, N. Y. 
In Memory Lieut. K. P. Culbert, 1st 
\ero Squadron 
Mr J. M. C.. Boston 
Miss Elisabeth Ireland, Cleveland 
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Martha E. Crossan, Fox Chase, Pa. 

Mrs. Herbert Church, Villa Nova, Pa. 

Mrs. J. W. Packard, Warren, O. 

J. F. Scott, Yakima, Wash. 

E. G. Goodell, Stevens Point, Wis. 

Josephine Palmer, Bangor, Me. 

Irene Janes, Paterson, N. J. 

Dr. Howard B. Snell, Brooklyn 

Miss Lucy N. Robinson, Middletown 
Conn. 

Samuel G. Houghton, Buffalo 

J. T. Snyder, Litchfield, Conn. 

Rebekah H. Brower, Great 
N. ¥, 

G. Allison Beer, Los Angeles 

In Memory of G. A. N. 

Dorothy C. Weller, Redlands, Cal. 

Anonymous, C. B., New York 

J. Russel Jones, Calcutta 

G. A. W., Buffalo, N. Y. 

“In Memory of L. B. E.” 

Grace M. Greer, Rye, N. Y. 

O. W. Caspersen, New York 

With best wishes of Constance 
Williams 

Anonymous, E. S. 

Miss Ida B. 
Mass. 

Nashville Y. M. C. A.’s 
Sycamore, Ashland, Tenn. 

Miss Gertrude Abbott, Westhampton 
Beach, L. I. 

Anonymous, J. W. J., 
N. H. 

Skippy & Garry Gifford, Nantucket 
Island, Mass. 

Mrs. G. Hunter Brown, New York 

William H. Johns, New York 

Clayland T. Morgan, New York 

Mrs. W. J. Merwin, Hancock, N. Y. 

C. & M. Archer, Reading, Pa. 

Mrs. Daisy Peckblodgett, Washing- 
ton, D. C. 

Miss R. J. Austin, Rosemont, Pa. 

Mrs. Edgar W. Abbott, Washing- 
ton, Conn. 

Emma_ H. 
Conn. 

Richard H.  Valetine, 
Springs, Conn. 

Mrs. John M. 
Mont. 

In Memory of O. D. 

Caroline L. Bourne, 
R. I. 

In Memory of Bob 

H. S. Eaton, Westheld, Mass. 

Mrs. S. M. Parker, Washington, 
rm €& 

Mrs. J. H. Young, Hanover, Pa. 

F. H. Valentine, Hendersonville, 
x & 

Mrs. Henry P. 
Island 

Louise M. & Henry W. Whipple, 
Cranford, N. J. 

Fstate of H. M. Bradley, Derby, 
Conn. 

i? a N., Boston 

Ruby C. Minich, Rosemont, Pa. 

John S. Ketcham, Philadelphia 

Chester A. Turner, New Bedford 

Lena H. B. Lax, Brooklyn 

Mrs. C. M. Amory, New York 

Mabelle D. Mallory, Bradford, Pa. 

Juliet O. Ludford, Caracas, Vene 
zuela 

In Memory of Jennie Hurlbert 

R. B., New York 

For another little Alfred E. Smith 

“In Memory of my Mother” 

Eugenie Lee Finn 

“Given in memory of my Mother, 
who loved all children” 

Cyrus Trobbe, San Francisco 

Mr. & Mrs. L. V. Twyeffort, Paris 


Kills, 


H., Washington 
Polley, Springfield, 


Camp 


Concord, 


Chamberlin, Windsor, 
Stafford 


Keith, Missoula, 


Providence, 


Erwin, Mackinac 
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50.00 
25.00 
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5.00 
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10.00 
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5.00 


10.00 
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20.00 


5.00 
25.00 


$25,912.62 
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“We'll be having corn soon, Mary!” 





For busy men and women—Abbott's Bitters, « delightful 
tonic and invigorator. 50c sample Abbott's Bitters for 25c 
Write Abbott's Bitters, Baltimore. Maryland 


Punctuate this sentence: “I love th 
girl.” 
Dash after the girl. 
-Princeton Tiger. 








PoreticaL Pete 
I cannot seem to care about 
How high the tariff goes; 
It is the height of things to cat 
That keeps me on my toes. 





















MILLIONS OF 


MEN 
really 


DREAD 
their 


Are you one of the men who 
regard shaving asadaily misfor- 
tune because of its inevitable 
result—tenderness of the skin? 

You probably think this 
sensitiveness is a necessary 
part of shaving and cannot be 
avoided, but did it ever occur 
to you to prevent it by starting 
your shave with the lotion 
which has healed tender skin 
for over fifty years—Hinds 
Honey & Almond Cream? 

It stands to reason that a 
lotion that mothers use on the 
most delicate skin in the world 
—a baby’s—must do the same 
healing for your skin. 


Tomorrow morning try this: Be- 
fore you lather up, soak your beard 
with Hinds Cream. Then proceed as 
usual, Do this every day for two 
weeks and watch that tenderness 
disappear. 

You'll then see why so many men 
now use Hinds Honey & Almond 
Cream before shaving. 


























HINDS 


Hlooney & Almond 


CREAM 


Before Shaving 


DAILY SHAVE 





tha 


Contest for this issue closes August 29. 


LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. §3 





After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, 
the words of which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more 


n 15 words. 


Send in the completed puzzle with the title and your explanation. The 
cleverest explanations will be printed, and Lire will pay $5 for each one accepted, 


Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. 
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ACROSS 





. The light of the “stars.” 
5. Hook. 


14. 
15. 
16. 
18. 
20. 
21. 
23. 
24. 
30. 
31. 
34. 
37. 
39. 
40. 
42. 
43. 
44, 
45. 





. Gabble. 
. Picture book. 


Fruit. 

Japanese sash. 

Peanut. 

You learned about women from her. 
Lady wool producer. 

Born that way. 

He’s regusted. 

A winter squash. 


. Slick vegetables. 


What you like to draw in a tournament. 


Something you haven't used. 

A man who passes out checks. 

A salad green. 

Tree. 

What prohibitionists do to the works. 
What a bathroom should be. 

What you have to do to read French. 
Eat away. 

Pig bungalows. 
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DOWN 


A very wise man. 

. To get ahead with difficulty. 

. Musical instrument. 
The Old Swimmin’ Hole of the city bo) 
Preposition. 

. Edge. 

. Self. 


. One of the apostles. 
. Where lots of people spend Sunday. 
. Thin, but tough. 


. Bill of fare. 


7. A Southerner during the Civil war. 


. A little fellow. 
. Recede. 


. This is usually felt in the winter time 

. What a Scotchman says when you offer 
him a drink. 

. A flat price. 

. What nearly everybody does. 

. Money (Slang). 


. The frost on the pumpkin. 


. Where Cleopatra did her stuff. 
. Uniform. 


. Gets hitched. 

. Breakfast food. 

. What to do when you see trouble coming. 
8. A short swim. 

. Parent. 





Tue PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 








WHY FAMOUS MI OF THE DAY USE 


Seshacel is the 
Headliner Shave 


“Barbasol testimonials 
are not paid for 


BARBASOL 


clean act... 


. 

with a “wow” finish 

“We're all showmen— behind the lights or on the 
stage of life—and that’s why the Barbasol shave is 
best for the boys who have to take the spotlight, 
whether in big business or in the show business. 
Barbasol’s a real trouper—no fuss; no trouble; no 
brush, no rub, or lather. And how quick and clean 
the razor gets through its routine. And, man, what 
a fine finish! I give it a big hand.” 


en 


JESSE CRAWFORD, musician extraordinary; wizard of the motion 
He’s a 


featured artist at the great Paramount Theatre on Broadway these days, 


picture pipe organ; creator of musical novelties and “effects.” 


where he is charming thousands daily. 


T’S the comfort, speed, ease and almost magical beard- 

softening of the Barbasol shave that turns so many men into 
Barbasol Believers. In fact, they get so enthusiastic they HAVE 
to write us letters. Hundreds pour in all the time. Here’s one: 
‘Could not wait until I let you know how delighted Iam... 
never had a shave like Barbasol,” F. M., New York. Another 
says, “Have a strong beard, but since using Barbasol get a clean 
quick shave without hurting my face,” C. E. C., India. “For 
anyone who suffers from after- shaving soreness,” writes F. J. B., 
of Pennsylvania, “I earnestly recommend Barbasol.” (Names 
on request if you want.) 


Now YOU Try It— But Use It RIGHT 

Follow these directions re" you'll be following the crowd— 

1. Wet your face thoro mu . Leave it wet a thn 
»asol. Don’t rub it in 3. ‘Wet a good blade and—Shav 


If you’re going to be a Barbasol Believer, don’t look 
for a lather. Barbasol is new, different, modern. Don’t try 
to make it elaborate. No brush needed at all, you know. 
And man, how clean and crisp the razor glides alon How 
refreshed and soft and COMFORTA BLE your 4 ace feels 
afterward. Blades last longer, too. Get Barbasol from the 
drug store today, generous tubes 35¢ and 65¢. 

The Barbasol Company, Indianapolis, Indiana. 


The fact that Barbasol is so soothing and leaves the face with that healthy, 

“healed” feeling, has led many to use it for sunburn. What a tribute! They 
just spread it on sunburned skin and get instant relief. Pain stops; skin 
loses its redness. Then sunburn changes to a handsome tan. Try it. 





BARBASOI 
SKIN FRESHENER 
Here’s a new kind of “bracer.’’ Slap it on 
face or neck, morning, noon or night, 
for a quick pick-up. It t-i-n-g-l-e-s; 


rejuvenates, 





Barbasol 


For Modern Shaving 


No brushing—No lathering—No rubbing 





First — De/icious / 


Everyone delights in this new 
cereal by HEINZ of “57” fame. 


Second-A new effect / 


. « - one of vegetables’ best, and 


never offered in any cereal before. 


HEINZ experts spent eight years 
in perfecting this new cereal. Some 
of the world’s ablest scientists 
collaborated. 

Strange as it may seem, this 
new efficiency comes in oven- 
toasted, crunchy, crisp, delicious rice 
flakes —the most alluring break- 
fast food your family has ever 
known. 

The flavor will win their im- 
mediate approval. The benefits 
will surely come; because HEINZ 
includes an edible, pure vegetable- 
cellulose which provides a bulk- 
and-roughage content of practical 
proportions. 


ALL BRAN REMOVED 


No, it isn’t a bran food. HEINZ 
has removed all bran to eliminate 
harshness—to make this bulk and 


roughage mild, and gentle; suitable 
for all; children especially. 

The vegetable-cellulose in- 
creases its bulk four to six times 
when moisture is absorbed after 
eating. 

As used by HEINZ, its cost of 
preparation is several times that of 
the rice grain itself. Yet HEINZ 
Rice Flakes cost you no more to 
buy than other kinds. 


ONE WEEK PROVES 


But simply let your family know 
the flavor of HEINZ Rice Flakes, 
and all the benefits will follow. 
Serve twice daily for one week— 
in the morning and for dessert at 
lunch or dinner—to start the regu- 
lating ‘“‘vegetable effect”; once 
daily thereafter to maintain it. Con- 
clusive tests by authorities have 


ITS FLAVOR 
insures its success 


proved its efficiency beyond al 
doubt. Naturally all of the fin 
energizing food value of rice i 
included in HEINZ Rice Flakes. 

Don’t use in place of vege 
tables, of course, but in addition 
to them—‘o complete in a delight 
ful way an adequate amount of 
bulk and roughage that people 
who don’t like vegetables are 
liable to miss. 

Note that children need not 
be urged or reminded. Enjoy that 
great relief. Become better pals 
with them and have more fun at 
the table. If not entirely satisfac- 
tory in every way your grocer will 
refund your money gladly. 

Be sure in ordering to specify 
HEINZ Rice Flakes, for no other 
cereal of any kind can offer the 
same advantages due to patented 
processes owned and used by 
HEINZ exclusively. 

Just as good for grown-ups 
as for children. 

Mail coupon below for free 

booklet, “Children’s Futures 
Told in Foods.” 


H. J. HEINZ COMPANY 
Makers of the “57 Varieties” 


Children can’t resist this flavor so 
they don’t resist these benefits 





*E. R. HARDING, M.A. (Scientist) 


says this in a recent article: 


“That cellulose is both a natural 
and valuable food constituent is 
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PITTSBURGH, PA, « Please send 
without charge your booklet 
“Children’s Futures Told in 
Foods.” 


evident. That it is practically es- 
sential is not too extravagant a 
claim.” 


On. v. h. co.*30 


Enjoy these radio talks... Tucsday 
and Friday mornings at 10:45 Eastern Day- 
light Time, Miss Gibson of the Home Economics 
Department, H, J. Heinz Company, will broad- 
cast new and delightful recipes over W J Z, 
KDKA, and 34 other stations associated with 
the National Broadcasting Company. 





*Fellow, Mellon Institute of Industrial 


Research. | 
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A new, delicious kind 


HEINZ RICE FLAKES" 
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